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gratuitous in many cases, is still among the charitable institu-
tions wanting in this country, and the hope of seeing which I
do not yet abandon.

Trusting that even these observations may attract some new
attention to the subject, and contribute to an attempt being
successfully made, at some time or other, to establish such an
asylum, I remain, Sir, your obliged and obedient servant,
Hanwell, Oct. 8, 1850. JOHN CONOLLY, M.D.JOHN CONOLLY, M.D.

ON THE MEANS OF RAISING THE POSITION OF
THE MEDICAL PROFESSION.

THE OPEN-SHOP AND SURGERY QUESTION,

Are we to be tradesmen, or are we to be gentlemen ?&mdash;" That is
the question."

To the Editor of THE LANCET.

SIR,&mdash;The writer of the article from the Observer, reprinted
in THE LANCET of the 21st of September last, is no less a truthful
than a generous exponent of the case of members of the medical
profession; and, at the same time, has displayed a conception of
our real pretensions to public esteem, which argues a perfect
acquaintance with the subject he has taken in hand.

But, Sir, while I feel, in my own person, the liveliest indigna-
tion at things that be-and I hope that no man amongst us, of
gentlemanly feelings and a well-organized mind, can be insensible
to the same&mdash;while, I say, I have a keen sense of the public and
private wrongs we suffer-from the nature of our mission, the
noblest order, with one exception, upon earth&mdash;I feel an irresistible
impulse, at such a moment, to turn round upon my brethren, and
twit them for the ample room which, in one large particular,
they have afforded to the public for the origin and spread of those
degenerate notions which it is pleased to associate with our
"craft," and with ourselves. I allude not to the dissensions
which are conspicuous among us, nor to the nnholy alliance
which many of the " master-workmen" of our calling acknowledge
with quacks and impostors; still less, to the public flirtation
which other (once respectable) members of our body carry
on with divers forms of jugglery and divination-but, Sir, I
allude to our intolerable and (to myself) incomprehensible adop-
tion of the character of shopkeepers and tradesmen - to our

intimate association of ourselves with the trade of this our pro-
fession ! When every street in every town shall display a

"doctor’s shop," cheek by jowl with the tinker’s and the tailor’s,
and that, not in modest diffidence of its Intrusion, but flaunting
its wares upon the public gaze with all the pomp and circum-
stance of a public sign, in the form of green and red bottles-
when, in a row of shops, we are introduced to the baker, the
grocer, the "doctor," the candlestick-maker, each and all owning
a community of action, of purpose, of tactics, and of tastes, it is
absolutely ludicrous to divert ourselves with a crusade upon the
public neglect of our pretensions-of its narrow estimate of our
proper status in society-of its slowness to recognise our title to
rank and honours &c.!

Now, Sir, in these observations I by no means wish to be un-
derstood as confining my strictures to the "Members of the

Royal College of Surgeons" and 11 Licentiates of the Apothecaries’
Guild," whose street-windows are adorned with coloured bottles
and tooth-brnshes; but I intend them likewise to apply to every
member of the profession who dabbles with duugs-in a word,
who dispenses his own medicine in a shop within his house-in
plain English, who still keeps a shop on his premises, though the
outward and visible indications of it may be kept out of sight !
I am not insensible to the animadversions to which such senti-
ments may expose me on the part of the immense majority of
practitioners who dispense their own medicines. Neither am I
ignorant of the arguments paraded in support of the asserted
necessity for such a system. I have them at my fingers’ ends;
but will demolish them, en masse, in a few words-as thus: if a

single instance can be cited of a medical practitioner pursuing
his profession in a locality, divided by many miles, or by a single
mile, from a town or village, I am ready to recognise the
necessity which in his case exists for an amalgamation of
the trade with the profession! But the fact is, no such
case does exist, and for these two simple reasons-first, that
he would be removed altogether from the sphere of his use-
fulness, and that nobody would or could turn his services to

account ; and, secondly, that no man who is anxious for
practice, or to whom practice is his bread-and-butter, could
afford to place himself in a position so unpromising. Hence
it follows, that the medical man is essentially a gregarious
animalcule, the denizen of the town and village. This being so,
it is of equally universal application, that no town or village in
the United Kingdom is without its chemist or druggist-or if

there be such an exception to the rule, that none would be with-
out it, were the doctor interdicted from turning tradesman to the
disadvantage of the legitimate vender! But, then, it will be
argued, if the general practitioner cease to dispense, whence the
guarantee for wholesome drugs, and for protection to the public
against the dangers attendant upon the compounding them by un-
skilful hands? Bah! ’tis pure moonshine, this!

Such an objection sinks into less than nothingness, when we
ask to be favoured with an enumeration of the difficulties attend-
ing the passing of an Act of Parliament, to render it compulsory
on every druggist to prove his acquaintance with his business by
examination, antecedent to his opening a shop. Let this be the
proper sphere of action for the operations of the trading company
at Blackfriars. Let the dirty connexion between a scientific pro-
fession and that association of shopkeepers cease for ever. Scandal
enough that it has ever existed ! So that they do their duty
righteously towards the public, an ample field will be left them
in the direction I have indicated. " But our patients will not
come into the arrangement!" exclaims a numerous section of the
bottle-worshippers. To this I answer, the fault is with ourselves.Let us associate for an object so respectable, and what becomes
of the popular caprice in such a matter? It would not be amongstthe least of the advantages resulting from the decline and fall ofthe dispensing system, that the medical practitioner himself
would be spared (in many cases) the inconvenience and anxiety
of domiciling assistants and apprentices beneath his own roof;
whilst the latter, if engaging themselves at all, would escape
from the dignified occupations of washing and carrying out
bottles, and of tending the "surgery" door, as well as have some
time for, and prospect of, devoting themselves to, the cultivation of
their minds. But, Sir, the truth must be spoken-we have an
innate love for the thing, and cling to it from a gusto inseparable
from the charms which it holds out! We love to grovel on as
tradesmen, while the interests of our pockets are at stake, in pre-
ference to claiming our proper status in society as gentlemen and
as members of almost the noblest profession on earth. This being
the case, let us cease to whine over the low esteem in which we are
held by the public, and pocket the agreeable consciousness that
the general practitioner is scarcely known or seen in society,-by
which I mean, in that sphere of society to which every edu-
cated gentleman has a right to aspire-the best. I know that
these are unpalatable truths; I feel them so, keenly, myself;
but still they are truths for all that, though I shall in all proba-
bility be denounced as a libeller of my own order in the common-
wealth. It is inconceivable, to my own mind, that this funda-
mental starting-point for the elevation of our order in society has
been so little insisted upon by those influential members of it,
who must be most keenly alive to the influence which this custom
of "making up" our own medicines in reality has in keeping us
down in the public esteem. As Wolsey, after his fall, exclaimed
of ambition, so do I exclaim of this our abominable fraternity
with trade-" There was the weight that pulled us’ down."

I do earnestly entreat you, Sir, to turn your attention in this
direction, and to insinuate your broom into this dirtiest corner of
our Augean stable : it needs cleansing sorely.

I cannot close these remarks, without giving utterance to the
surprise and disgust with which, some months ago, I observed
our once respectable Quarterly Reviezv (of medicine) recommend-
ing the continuance of, and perseverance, on the part of the pro-
fession, in this association of itselt with trade-this vending of
its own drugs. But the subsequently open alliance of this rene-
gade journal with quackery, and its entrance upon a most sus-
picious and degenerate line of action, (for, its editor or editors
have never yet denied the charge brought against them in THE
LANCET, that they are not only themselves employed by commer-
cial speculators to write, but that their very articles have to be
submitted to those interested gentry antecedent to publication,)
sufficiently account for that act of degradation, which recom-
mended to the general practitioners of this country a course of
policy, an adherence to which could not fail effectually to keep
them down with the world.

I do entreat my medical brethren, how little soever they may
agree with me in these remarks, to believe, that in delivering
myself of them I am actuated alone by a sincere anxiety for the
honour and respectability of our common calling-that we may
"bring medicine to wisdom, and wisdom to medicine, so that the
physician should be a divine philosopher," (Hippocrates, " De
Decent. Habit.;") and that they will co-operate with me, in the
desire at least, that this long-continued incubus upon our proper
status in the world’s eye may soon come to be,

" Like the lost Pleiad, seen no more below."
I remain, Sir, your obedient servant,

Woolwich, Oct. 1850. M. BROKE GALLWEY,
Assist. Surg. Royal Regt. of Artillerp.

M. BROKE GALLWEY,
Assist. Surg. Royal Regt. of Artillery.


